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Herb Stewart ‘Mr. Taps’ 


When Major General Daniel Butterfield 
composed his famous bugle call "Taps" in 
iu byetooemat Harrisons Landing, Virginia, 
little did he realize that a world record 
of blowing "Taps" for 72 consecutive years 
on Memorial Day would be achieved by a 
Franklin boy, Herbert C. Stewart, who has 
been granted a long life in order to do so. 


Mr. Stewart was born on December 30, 
1883 and entered the printing trade early 
in life and has on occasion printed Town 
reports under the name of the “Stewart 
Press". His grandfather, Rev. Wesley 
Haslam, served during the Civil War, and 
while a prisoner aided many of his comrades 
to escape by digging a tunnel scooped out 
with a cup. Rev. Haslam, who had been a 
student at Oxford, later became the Minister 
at the Methodist Church in Franklin. 


Because his grandfather had served in 
the Civil War, Herb was entitled to become 
a member of the Sons of Union Veterans in 
Franklin. Herb joined and served as bugler 
and for a time served as Commander. In 1903 
Commander F.A. Hartshorne of Post 60, Grand 
Army SOc ene: Repuol1 Cc oF ranklin Wwanvited Herb 
to play "Taps" as guest bugler for the Mem- 
Orial Day exercises. This was to become an 
historic event for both Herb and the Town of 
Franklin. This was the year that Frederick 
Atwood Newell presented to the Town of Frank- 
lin the Soldiers Monument. A special program 
was held on this Memorial Day, May 30th, 1903 

vie ‘ when the Monument was unveiled. A close 

Herbert Stewart friend of Herb, Commander Edwin F. Ribero, 


A a ain 


remembers hanging onto his grandfather's hand as a child while taking 
part in these special services that day in 1903 and remembers seeing 
Herb proudly marching in his Sons of Union Veteran's uniform with his 
now famous bugle hanging by his side. 


We are grateful to the Officers of Post 60, G.A.R., the V.FoWwu: 
the Town of Franklin and to the American Legion for making it poss- 
ible for Herb to have the privelege of attaining this distinguished 
record of 72 consecutive years that he played "Taps" in Franklin and 
in Norfolk. The Town of Bellingham is also grateful for Herb played 
"Taps" here for 52 consecutive years beginning in 1903 through 1954, 
Affectionately we call him "Herb" and he relates to us that in the 
early period he shared the honors in playing "Taps" with "Charlie" 
Bly--taking turns being principle bugler or the haunting "Echo" re- 
sponse. 


Herb has one brother, Harold Dean Stewart, still living and who 
served during World War I. Harold relates that a Troop Train he was 
on "vanished" for a time from official records. The train, destined 
for Texas, received a warning that if it went there, plans had been 
made that saboteurs were going to blow it up. Instead of going to 
Texas the train ended up in an isolated area in Canada. After re- 
maining there a while it was again ordered to proceed to Texas and 
the records were completed. 


In 1971, John Lundvall, Consultant to the Bellingham Historical 
Commission, recorded on tape Herb playing "Taps" at the Universalist 
Church in Franklin where he also played his favorite hymn, "How Great 
Thou Art" for the first time publicly to the Veterans and the con- 
gregation. Herb also had a request for a command performance at the 
Cathedral of the Pines in Rindge, New Hampshire in 1972 for his Lodge 
of Odd Fellows, 


A special service was held in St. Blaise Church in Bellingham 
on December 8, 1973 where once again Herb honored us by playing 
"Taps" as well as playing his favorite hymn. An Amethyst stick pin, 
mined and set in Bellingham, was awarded him by the Bellingham His- 
torical Commission represented by John Lundvall for his services to 
the Town of Bellingham and to Veteran's everywhere. A real surprise 
had been arranged for "Herb" by presenting him with a Birthday Cake 
made by Christine Taylor in honor of his pending 90th Birthday. 
Under the kind leadership of: Rev. James Connolly the congregation 
burst into a "Happy Birthday" song. With the able assistance of Ed 
Sawyer, deceased, this was tape recorded after he had made arrange- 
ments with the Senior Citizens of Depot Court through George Creighton 
anode nis choir, 


Herb practises constantly in order to keep his lips in shape 
and in good condition. He chuckles when we chide him about being 
"Hot Lips Herbie"--not in disrespect but with sincere affection. 
Not everyone can merit such an expression. 


In 1973, Herb received a Resolution #7761 from the House of Rep- 
resentatives of Massachusetts, filed by Rep. Ficco of Franklin con- 
gratulating him on the occasion of his 90th birthday. In this reso- 
lution he was also cited for many other achievements. In 1974 he 


was asked by Deputy Commander John J. Bryan of the Veterans of Yorld 
War I, Inc. Department Massachusetts to be guest bugqler at their 
Armistice Day exercises held at the Hall of Flaqs, State House, in 
Boston on Monday November 11, 1974. Deputy Sergeant at Arms, f®dwin 
F. Ribero assisted by placing a wreath at the World War I Memorial 
Peeague which waswthe-=signal to,"Herb" to blow "Taps" at the; llth 
memice atiter thee ith hour of the ith day in the llth month.in honor 
of departed comrades. The saddest note that we must add here is that 
not a single person from the news media or TV showed up to pay their 
respects and to report this significant Occasion or to even show their 
respect for the Veterans of World Yar I. Had they been there to burn 
a flag or such you can be sure that they would have jumped at the 
Pereence tO report it.° Is this.any way to honor our .oldest living War 
heroes? 


Through the kindness of Milford Barracks #360 World War I Vet- 
e€rans under the command of Mathew A. Celozzi, Deputy Commander John 
J. Bryan presented Herb with a Citation of Appreciation on November 
aot 74enonoring. him. for playing "Taps" on the llth in the Hall 
Seeds. in LI6/—President Johnson’ sent Herb a citation, but the 
hicghlight of Herbs life came on November 16th 1974 when he received 
a Citation from President Gerald R. Ford honoring him for his dis- 
tinguished record. A copy of this personal Citation is shown on page 
Bee so Scsuew. Wemost Significant part about the Citation is, that 
there are no secretary's initials indicating that Presicent Ford 
probably typed the letter himself. Another point is that President 
Ford did not use his executive privelege of free mail but instead 
made it personal by attaching a 10¢ postage stamp. 


With this issue we pay homage to "Herb" in appreciation for past 
performances and for inspiring us with his beautiful renditions of 
"Taps" and rasing our thoughts to those who served so well. ‘Ye feel 
That Herb "belongs" to us and may he continue to be around through 
Sire —Gentennial to sound forth "“Taps".during’ that time. That's a 
date--"Herb"! 


To you "Herb" thank you for letting us share in your distin- 
guished career and for the didication and consecration to a cause 
honoring our service men every Memorial Day. '‘'Tis said that Gabriel 
is jealous of Herb as he will never have the opnortunity to blow his. 
trumpet as often as he has. 


and, as» the beautiiul strains of "“Taps"“sfade into the distant 
horizon we "see" countless comrades snap to attention as they hear 
the approaching haunting melody cross the Bar honoring them for 
unselfish service in which many lost their lives on earth. All- 
ready they are planning a grand reception for one who has been so 
faithful, so many years, with a devotion to keep and preserve the 
Memorial Day tradition. 


Were you to stop at Herb's print shop a while back you might 
have seen a sign on the door, "Closed on account of sickness". 
Alarmed and with apprehension and upon inquiry as to his state of 
health, and with a merry twinkle in his eye, Herb would reply, 
Perok Of work’! + Se. 
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Whether at the Tomb of the Unknown Soldier in Arlington or over 
the sunken battleship Arizona on the floor of Pearl Harbor or in any 
of the 91 national cemeteries and countless military cemeteries 
throughout the world---whether before a small group or many hundreds 
of thousands---on Memorial Day you will find the flag at half staff, 
the ceremony of the laying of wreaths, the salute of guns, and---the 
bugle «ca llvonre Taps 


Though not originally intended as part of the ritual of military 
burials, the mystique of "Taps"---its ability to move even the Spiri- 
tually anesthetized---inevitably cast it for this role. ‘Vhatever its 
role, however, one must admit that these few simple notes are a su- 
perb musical achievement. 


That "Taps" had only a dolorous meaning would have been chal- 
lenged by its composer. A flashback into history, a look behind the 
bugler and the notes reveals what brought this most famous of trumpet 
calls into being, its purpose and its intended meaning. 


There was a man named Butterfield---Daniel U. 
Butterfield, a successful lawyer and financier,--- 
who had been a member of the New York State Militia 
since! 1854.» “uth the.coming™’of the 'Civ¥Yl War ,ehe 
went into action as a colonel of the 12th New York 
and led his troops across the historic Long Bridge 
from Washington into Virginia. 


He was a man of spirit and courage,- and for 
his conduct at the Battle of Gaines Mill he re- 
ceived the Congressional Medal of Honor. He became 
a brigadier general, then a major general. At times 


: MAJ. GEN. 
he served as chief of staff to General Meade and DANIEL BUTTERFIELD 


General Hooker. 
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But Butterfield's very considerable talents were not all tactical 
or administrative. He had’ a creative bent. Among Other ey hind saeie 
was the originator of the "shoulder patch," which he designed to iden- 
tify the soldiers of his unit, and which 1s now in use by armies all 
over the world. 


Though without formal musical training, he had an extraordinary 
"ear" for music, and he indulged that instinct by composing trumpet 
calls; first, .warliatlons, of Somewot, the regular calis melater oni 
ginal compositions. 


In the first case, necessity was. the mother of his creativeness, 
for in the maelstrom of battle, he often found his brigade responding 
to other brigade calls and vice versa. At times the confusion was 
costly.’ His revision of the calls put an end to that. 


6 


One night in July, 1862, while with McClellan's army at Harrison's 
Landing, Virginia, Butterfiled was in the company of Brigadier General 
Sickles and several other officers when the bugler sounded the final 
call of the day--"Extinguish Lights." Butterfield listened critically. 
Siedon*t like the sound of that call," he said. “It's too formal. 

More like a trumpeting welcome to a foreign potentate than a soldier's 
good-night." 


In the morning, after mail call, Butterfield scribbled some musi- 
call notes on the back of an envelope he had received from home, then 
Summoned Private Oliver W. Norton, of the 83rd Pennsylvania Infantry, 
the brigade bugler. Butterfield handed him the envelope and asked him 
to blow the notes. Not quite satisfied with the first trial, he made 
a minor correction, gestured for Norton to repeat the call. Again he 
changed a note or two---and that was that! After the bugler had spent 
two days familiarizing himself with the new call, which had tentatively 
been entitled "Lights Out" but which quickly came to be known as "Taps," 
Butterfield ordered it used as the last call fo the day in his brigade. 


No other unpublished piece of music in history ever spread with 
such rapidity. Within a matter of weeks it had been adopted by all 
the Northern armies, and within a month or two---by prevailing upon 
captured buglers or merely by virtue of hearing the almost mystical 
strains as they drifted over enemy lines at night---the call became 
official in all the camps of the Confederacy as well. There may have 
been profound political and economic differences between these men, 
but there was never a doubt about the universal beauty of "Taps." 


A quarter of a century after the titanic struggle at Gettysburg, 
a reunion of veterans of both North and South took place there. Sol- 
diers who had survived those three terrible July days came from all 
over the land. But even with the passing of the years there was 
still a very considerable residue of bitterness as tramping over the 
familiar fields brought back tragic memories, and for a while it ap- 
peared that the reunion might fail of its purpose. 


Late on the second day a bugler---his name now lost in obscurity- 
went to Little Round Top, stood at attention, raised trumpet to his 
lips and blew "Taps." As the notes sounded over the Peach Orchard 
and onto Cemetery Ridge, to echo across Willoughby Run, re-echo on 
Surpes Hill, along McPherson's Ridge and then over Big Round Top, 
every veteran came to attention, listening. A little of the grim- 
ness left their faces. A kind of hope fought with old fears and ha- 
treds. When the final note had died away, groups coalesced, moved in 
unison toward Little Round Top, instinctively answering that "last 
ead 


There had been no rehearsal; the buglers action had been personal 
and spontaneous. But as a result, softening attitudes were everywhere 
apparent. Gone was talk of victory or defeat at Gettysburg. Talk was 
of the heroic dead, of the tragedy wrought on both sides, and soon 
there were no sides at that reunion. General Butterfield himself was 
one of those present. His papers show that sounding of "Taps" by the 
unknown bugler had affected him. "Somehow," he wrote, "in a way I can- 
not explain, it removed from my mind the last trace of bitterness car- 
ried over from the battlefields. When I reached Little Round Top, I 
Baweno bluevor gray uniftorms,..just. . 3. old icomrades." 
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Butterfield is one of the few soldiers not graduated from West 


Point to be buried there. 
mation, 


tos the callvoft Tansee 


Curiously enough, because of its rock for- 
the Point is perhaps the finest place in the world to listen 
There is an undeniable grandeur about it. 


Another good listening post used to be the tip of lower Manhat- 


tan on a calm night, with the wind from the right direction. 


There, 


from Governor's Island during the Army's long occupation prior to the 


Coast Guard takeover in 1966, 
skyscaper walls, 
to your spine. 


It was inevitable that 
graves of soldiers and sailors. 


"Taps ht] 
Its dignity and its majesty and the 


the bugler's notes would cascade off 
course through your auditory canals and vibrate down 
That was both a muSical and emotional experience. 


should come to be sounded over the 


fact that it is the "Last call’of the day" made such a foregone con- 


CLs Lon. 
not be the correct appraisal. 
appraisal. 
tones are reassuring. 


Butterfield said that he meant the call to be one of 


But to regard it in any sense as a dirge of lament would 
At least, 
Though sad in the sense that twilight. 1s sad, 


it would not be Butterfield's 
the over— 


"comfort 


and peace" to the soldier, no matter how hard the fighting, how ex- 


hausting the forced march or other harassments. 


to rest, to serenity and faith, 


This was the call 


implicit in its assurance of renewed 
strength with the coming of dawn. 


All this from two brief lines of musical notes scrawled-on the 


back of an envelope. 
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THE WHITE HOUSE 


WASHINGTON 


November 14, 1974 


Dear Mr. Stewart: 


A news item from The Sentinel has been brought to 
my attention telling how you have played "Taps" 
on every Memorial Day for the past seventy-two 
years. I am certain this must be and all-time 
record. More importantly though, it shows your 
love and devotion to our great country and truly 
sets a fine example for all of us. 


You can be proud of your dedication and I am 
more than pleased to add my own warmest 
congratulations. 


Sincerely, 


Lou R vord 


Mr. Herbert Stewart 
Franklin, Massachusetts 


On the left is a copy of the 
letter received by Mr. Stewart from 
President Gerald R. Ford, congratu- 
lating him for his, record of 72)con-= 
secutive years of playing "Taps" on 
Memorial Day. 


The centerfold shows a copy of 
the Certificate that was delivered 
from Milton, Mass. to Philadelphia 
during the recreation of the ride 
by Paul Revere. 


Our thanks go out to Mr. George 
Cardinet, Jr. for sending wus one, of 
the copies which was actually carried 
by the relay riders from Milton to 
Phialdephia. 


Hopefully, starting with the 
February Issue, the Historical Com- 
mission has agreed to print the Bi- 
Centennial events planned for the 
Town of Bellingham during the year. 


